THE LOVE OF BU ZAID FOR 'ALIYA

chamber, only however to meet with the same resistance,
and in his struggles he plucked a hair from 'Aziz's head
and drove the needle into the vein of his loins, and so
departed.

'Before the dawn, 'Aziz rose as was his wont and came
to his father's place in the wilderness, and told him of what
had come to pass. And 'Aliya was affrighted, but Bu Zaid
plucked a hair from her head and drove a needle into her
thigh so that her husband might find the marks, and thus
not suspect her.

'Bu Zaid and 'Aziz then mounted their camels and
departed, 'Aziz with the needle still in his thigh, for
whenever he should withdraw it, he must bleed to death.

'And they came to a plain, and "Aziz said to his father,
"Father, what is this place good for?"

'Said Bu Zaid, "It is a place good for grazing camels."

'And they passed on and came to some other herbage,
and Aziz asked, "And what is this place fit for?" Bu Zaid
replied, "This, my son, is a place good for raising horses,"

'Again they moved on and coming to a place of desola-
tion, 'Aziz asked, "And what, O father, is this fit for?"

'And Bu Zaid answered, "It is a place meet only for a
graveyard."

'Said 'Aziz, "Let us dismount here and help me to dig a
grave."

'So Bu Zaid and 'Aziz dug a grave and 'Aziz withdrawing
the needle from his thigh died, and his father buried him.

'Bu Zaid went on and came to his tents, and his sister,
the mother of 'Aziz, saw him a great way off, and alone; and
she ran out saying, "Where is 'Aziz? Where is *Aziz?"~

'And Bu Zaid answered, "We have been raiding and
many camels have fallen into our hands, and I have come
o                               [ 24i ] *